78           LORD ORMONT AND HIS AMINTA.

Ormont, on the next occasion with the sentiments proper
to a common official. Did she not set him a commendable
example ? He admired her for not concealing her disdain
of the aspirant schoolmaster, quite comprehending, by
sympathy, why the woman should reproach the girl who
had worshipped heroes, if this was a full-grown speci-
men ; and the reply of the shamed girl, that in her
ignorance she could not know better. He spared the
girl, but he laughed at the woman he commended,
laughed at himself.

Aminta's humour was being stirred about the same
time. She and her aunt were at the dinner-table in the
absence of my lord. The dinner had passed with the
stiff dialogue peculiar to couples under supervision of
their inferiors; and, as soon as the room was clear, she
had asked her aunt, touching the secretary : " Have you
seen him ? "

Mrs. Nargett Pagnell's answer could have been amusing
only to one whose intimate knowledge of her found it
characteristically salt; for she was a lady of speech
addressed ever directly or roundabout to the chief point
of business between herself and her hearer, and the more
she was brief, oblique, far-shooting, the more comically
intelligible she was to her niece. She bent her head to
signify that she had seen the secretary, and struck the
table with both hands, exclaiming:

" Well, to be sure, Lord Ormont!"

Their discussion, before they descended the stairs to
dinner, concerned his lordship's extraordinary indifference
to the thronging of handsome young men around his
young countess.

Here, the implication ran, is one established in the
house.

Aminta's thoughts could be phrased: "Yes, that is
true, for one part of it."

As for the other part, the ascent of a Phcebus Apollo,
with his golden bow and quiver off the fairest of Eastern
horizon skies, followed suddenly by the sight of him
toppling over in Mr. Cuper's long-skirted brown coat,
with spectacles and cane, is an image that hardly exceeds